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Flag  of  the  Free. 


Wagner,  arr 
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Ban  -  ner     so  bright,  withstar-ry  light,  Float  ev  -  er  proud -ly  from  mountain     to  shore; 
In      free-dom's  van,  for  good     lo  man,  Sym-bpl     of  right    thro' the  years  pass-ing  o'er; 
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Em  -   blem   of  free-  dom,  hope    to     the  slave,  Spread  thy  fail- folds  to  shield  and     t.»  save. 
Pride      of  oar  conn-try,    hon-ored       a  -  far,    Scat  -  ter  each  cloud  that  dims  but     a    star, 
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While  thro'  the  sky     loud  rings  the  cry,  "Un-ion     and  Lib  -  cr      ty!One     ev  -  er-more. 
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The  Rain  is  Palling. 
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1.   See   the    rain    is     fall  -    ing,     fall- ing     all      a-round,   And    the  wind     is     blow -ing 
'2.  See.   the    rain    is     fall  -    ing,     fall- ing     all      a-round,   It  is      iall  -  ing,  fall-  ing 
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Hear     its  monrn-fnl     sound,  Coin  -  ing  'round   the       cor    -  ner 

On        the  thirst-  v      ground,  It  is     quite     nn  -  pleas    -  ant 

Sun  -.-hine  will    ap  -  pe.-ir,  We    should    all       he    thank  -  ful 
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1   would  not  be    out  si  de  now, would  you?  ) 

Siili    it     is      a  bless- ing       it        is    true.    [-The     rain     is     fall  -  ing     on  the  ground,  From 

And    a-bout  it   we  should  not    corn-plain.  ) 
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But  soon  the  sun  will  come     around  And  drive  them  all  a 
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But  soon  the  sun  will  comearonnd  And  drive  them  all  a  -    way. 
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drive  them  all  a-way,    The 
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Wireless  Telephone. 
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1.  Life    is    now     a  charming  pleasure,  With  my  work    all  nice-  ly  done,     My 

2.  If      you  need    a  friend  or  neighbor  When  your  lot     is   hard    to  bear,    Do    not 
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world  has  now  no  measure,  In  jol  -   li  -  ty   and  fun.    I    can  talk    to  f  riends  and 

suf  -    fer  from  your  la-  bor  Glad-ly     I'll  your  bur-den  share.  Life  at  best   is  quite    a 
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strug-gle  But  its  worse  if  ones    a- lone,  Bet- ter  buy       a  wire- less  tel  -  e-phone. 
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Call  me,    be  sure  to    call  me,    Hel-lo,   hel  -  lo,    hel -lo!  I'm  your  servant  night  and 
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1.  Mer- ry    lit- tie  waves  are     we Running  landward  from  the   sea,.. 

2.  In     the  glow  of  morn- ing      light,  See     usspark-le  with    de   -    light. 

3.  Yon-der  in    the  deep  hlue     sky, Clouds  like  ships  go  floating     by,... 

4.  List- en    to   our  song    of      eheer, For    we  nev- er  know    a         fear,.. 
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Laugh-ing    soft  -  ly       in       our 
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Ev     -     'ry  white  sail  leaves      its 
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Whirl- ing  in       a    round  -   e    -    lay. 

To         the  mu  -  sic       of  the      wild. 

In         the  mir  -  ror      of  our       face. 

Is          for  us       a     sweet  re  -  frain. 
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Hurrah  for  the  Flag! 
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1.  Ifur  -  rah      for  t he  flag       of    our     Xa  -  tion    brave,  For  the      en  -  si<rn     of  lib    -   er 

2.  Hur  -  rah      for  the  flag,     let      it      nev  -   er       be      Tak-en    down  from  its  loft  -    y 
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Hur  -  rah       for    our  flag!     For     the    stars     and  the  strip 
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1.  The      sunshine  came  and  chas'd   a-  way      The  snow      from  the     ground,  From  moss  -  y 

2.  'Neath  leafy  !>o\v"rs  'tween  sun  and  show'rs, The  birds     sweet- ly      sing;      Their  notes   of 

3.  The       dai-sies  red      all    bow  their  head,  As      soft      breez- es      blow;     And      per-fume 


r 


-h- 


•-I — 1- 


:*=: 


:*^ 


:te 


1  M     iT^ — 

Chorus. 


lane,   from  hill    and  plain, From  val  -  ley  and  from    mound, 
praise   to     God  they  raise  This  hap  -  py   day      of      Spring, 
rare      pre-vades   the    air,    As      thro'  the  meads  we     go. 
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Spring-time,    Glad  -  lv   we   see   thee  ap  -  pear, 
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Good-Night.— Concluded. 
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Good  -  night,    good  -  night,  May  your  sleep  be  calm  and  blest,  May  the  Lord  now  give  you  rest. 
Good-night,good-night,s\veetlyrest, 
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Away  to  the  Woodland. 
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Where  sings  the  rob  -  in  in  joy  -  lul  glee,  A- 
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1.  W  hen  the  sun  has  gone    to  rest.Sink-iug    in     the  gold- en  west, Then  the  stars  ap  -  pear. 

2.  When  the  sun  has  gone   to  rest, When  the  birds  have  found  their  nest,  Then  the  stars  ap  -  pear; 

3.  When  the  sun  has  gone  to  rest,  And    in  darkness  earth  is  dres't, Stars  are  all     a  -    glow; 
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Twinkling  in  ce-les-tial  sea.  Far  a-hove  the  world  and  me  "\\  hen  the  night  draws  near. 
Tho'  their  light  is  rath-  er  small, They  are  shin-ing  one  and  all,Bring-ing  light  and  cheer. 
They     are    always  in  their  place, Tho'  the  clouds  mav  hide  their  face, From  the  earth  be-  low. 
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Twink  -   ling,  shin     -      ing, 
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53  za^zzzz 


-   -=-  - 


In     the  deep  blue     sky. 
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Far  a     - 
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way 
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bove  the  world,  so     high, 
■4 J  J- 
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Count 
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less 
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mill 


ions. 
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U       U       U  !         -J     w      U     £T      I 

Number-  less  are    they,  Shin  -  ing    through  the      night,     so   far     a  -  way. 
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No.  10.       Onward,  Soldiers  of  the  Cross. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yat.k  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  On-ward,  onward  soldiers  of  the  cross,  Roy-al  ban-ners  glow; 

2.  On- ward,  onward  loyal  hearts  and  true.  Hark,  the  clarion  call ; 

3.  On-ward,  onward  soldiers  of  the  King,  Led  Dy  love  di  -  vine; 


On-  ward,  on-ward 
Christ  our  King  our 
On-  ward,  on-ward 


A: 
-4=- 


-j_ 


J     J 


4-ff^— 


3=W- 
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Proceed  to  Chorus  in  strict  tempo. 


4==t 


--L4-4, 


Chorus. 
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.J — I. 


4 


ne'er  to   suf  -  f er  loss,  Conq'ring    ev  -  'ry  foe. 

cour-age  shall  re  -  new,  Crown  him  Lord   of  all. 

list  the  watchword  ring  Tri -umph  in      his  sign. 

I*       5      r*       ft      I 
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Male  Voices. 

Faith   in    him  shall  be      our 


# 


±ztf 


N{-i|-a|- 


I--M-4 
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Female  Voices. 
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shield,  Forward  go,       forward  go! 
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=3_ 

Spir  -  it     sword       we   bravely  wield,      In     his 


p 
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# 
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-ft 


-ft yO- 
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**= 
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*  Two  Parts. 

Faith  in  him     shall 

III  I 

1 — i 1 1 1 — 

w 


-t~r- 
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be  our  shield,        Forward  go, 

_J 1 1 


J 


^l 4 


Ift      >      £ 
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_^_i. 


name     forward  go!       Faith  in   him shall  be  our  shield,       Forward  go, 


-l-H ^-1 — r -^~ 


#? 

© 


— i — i — 
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forward 


■^ 


forward  go!     t     Pakts 


JS    K    h  J  J 1        j      j_J  __JS_J__^ 


— i     X 
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Vict'ry's  crown         inrealmsof  light  a- waits  us,    Forward,  for-ward  go! 
the  crown ,  ^_ 

*.  .^.  .#.  .ft.  .ft.. ft.. ft.. ft.  .^.     ft     -ft      ft       -  -*-    -m- 


*  This  passage  is  in  two  parts,  the  male  voices  sint^  lower  part  of  t"!>  Staff,  fenmh"  sin^  uj>per.     A  little  trouble 
in  learning  this  piece  will  be  amply  repaid  by  the  effect  produced. 


No.  11. 


H.  L. 
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iW 


*E^E3^ 


The  Brook- 


-*--+ 


Haldok  LillenaS. 


-*-4 


-«P— 59- 


:=): 


— i— 


:=t 


.  The  brook 
The  brook 
Now    soft  -    ly 
The  brook       is 


is     sing  -  nig     so 
is 


sweet      to     rae, 
tell  -  ing       a        tale       to     me, 
flow  -  ing    thro'    mead  -  ows  green, 
teach- iny;       a  les  -    son  grand, 


All 

day 

long, 

all 

day 

long; 

All 

dav 

long. 

all 

day 

long; 

All 

day 

long, 

all 

dav 

long; 

All 

day 

long. 

all 

dav 

long: 
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It's     mov  -  ing  on -ward  so 

It        stops       at  no' h- ing,  it 

Now  mail  -   ly  rush-ing  tin; 

Be        nev  -    er  la  -  zv,  nor 


nier 
m  ust 
rocks 
i    - 


r-£ — y* 


-C- 


ri  -    ly, 
be    free. 
be-tween, 

die,  stand. 
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All 
All 
All 
All 
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dav  long. 

day  long, 

day  long, 

day  long, 


all  day  long 

all  day  long, 

all  dav  long 

all  day  long 
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Sing  -  ing,      sing  -  ing.      Sing- ing    its  sweet      old        song, 
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*z± 


■i 1 — 


-h 


fcp«.i_pr. 


Bab  -  bling,  purl  -  ing, 
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Turn- ing    its     wav       a 
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long, 
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Sing- ing,     sing- ing,     Sing-ing  its  sweet  old 
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sons.-;.       The     brook  is  sing-ing  its    song     to   me,     Its    sweet 


old 


song- 
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No.  12. 


I  Must  Not  Be  Late. 


H.  L. 


Haldob  Ltllbn  18. 


1.  Hear      the   school    bell      ring 

2.  Hear      the   school    bell      ring 

3.  Hear      the   school    bell      ring 


m 


t=t 


r 


nig, 

ing, 

ing, 


In  the  mom  -  ing  hour; 
At  the  hour  of  noon; 
It         is        time       to        go; 


r 
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I       must 
I       hi  u-t 

I        must 


o 


r 


^ 
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I  must  not  be 
I  must  not  be 
I       must      not        be 


H 


~o 


4- 


> 


late:       I  must       be 

late;       1  must      be 

late;      There      is      time 


ou 
on 
for 


time 
time, 
blav 


r 


*  — »■- 


— 


■4- 


lu 
yes, 

and 


-^ 


sun  -  shine      or         in  show'r,         I       must      not       be       late 
bet   -    ter     come      too     soon,  I       must       not       be       late 

time      for     work     von    know,         I       must      not       be       late 


to 

to 

to 


school. 
school- 
school 


-<2. 
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Chorus. 
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I    must  not    be  late,    I've   no  time    to  wait.      I  must  not    be  late     to     school: 


I2; 


• m a    .T^    r     T- 
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a—rJZ—S 


m 


* 


^_ ^  t_  -  .      _      j 


Pi  :  1 1 


Hear   the  school  bell  chime,     I    must    be     on  time,     I    must  not    be    late     to  school. 
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No.  13. 

C.  Austin  Miles. 


Katydid. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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^ 
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Hi 


1.  In     the    swift- ly      fall  -  ing    twi- light    of      the      sum  -  mer    eve,  When  the 

2.  I     have    pondered  oft  -  en      as      the      si-  lence     of       the  night,  Filled  with 

3.  0      the    voic  -  es      of      the    for  -  est,   charm  us        as     they     call      To   each 


-&- 


* 


J 


t 


$ 


& 
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V 
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shadows  gather   o- vervale  and  hill,        There's  a  sound  which  greets  the  list'nerfrom  the 
mu-sic   of  the  life  of  glade  and  glen,  Ka-ty    did    or  Ka- ty  did-n't,  didyou 

oth  -  er  when  the  night  is  coming  on, But  the  frosts  that  deck  the  woodlands  in  the 

I  I  I  IP* 


£ 


nn 


z£ 


£=£: 
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tree- tops 
ev    -    er 
col  -    ors 


in      the  groves   And      I       fan  -  cy      I     can  hear       it       still, 
won  -  der   why      If       she      did     or     did  -  n't,  when     or    where? 
that    we    love      Speak  the  word  and    lo!  from  us   they're  gone. 
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£2- 
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Katydid.— Concluded. 


Boys   Girls   Boys    Girls   Boys 


Girls       Boys 


Girls 


X-2J,     ft  fc  f»  ft  ft-^^^-v  ft  fr-fr  ft  ft  ^~^jN  *  ft-^JH 


v  Fiisu  r. 

*  Katy-did,  Katydid'nt,  Katydid, Katydid'nt,  Katydid, Katydid'nt,Katydid,  Katydid'nt 
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Boys  Girls  Boys  Girls  Boys  Girls  Boys 

Ka-ty-did,  Katydid'nt,  Ka-ty-did,  Ka-tydidn't,  Ka-ty-did,  Ka- tydidn't, Katydid. 
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Solo.  Slower 


^^ 
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And      I       oft  -  en,     oft  -  en    won  -  der     as 
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I    heard  that  sound    at     eve, 
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Chorus. 
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ijr: 


If       she  did'nt    (Ka  -    ty       did)      or 


fe^ 


f 


she      did      (Ka   -     ty    did'nt.) 
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*  Imitate  as  nearly  as  possible  the  Katydid ;  Pitch  may  be  disregarded. 
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No.  14.  When  Billows  Are  Rocking. 

Richard  Henry  Buck.  (Glee  for  Mixed  voices.) 


Adam  Geibel. 


Allegretto  grazioso. 
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1.  When     bil 

2.  When     bil 

3.  When     bil 


lows  are 
lows  are 
lows     are 


1  ^m 

rock  -  ing  our  yacht  on 
rock  -  ing  our  yacht  on 
rock  -  ing     each   heart  sings 


the       sea,      The 

the     foam.     Old 

a       song—   The 


SS 


<+ 


it 


storm's  an   -    gry    mock  -  ing    no     men-  ace      can  be;      For  love  is  our 

Nep   -    tune  seems  block -ing  our   way  'tward  our  home;  But  safe  o'er  each 

breez  -  es       come    flock  -  ing    to  speed    us        a    -  long;   Each  sail  set  and 

■*■-        *--          -*-             -*--*---?-'  m          m              m  <?           -~-        -*~ 
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-&~ 
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-j^. 
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pi  -  lot,  with  strong  arm  to  guide,  When  bil  -  lows  are  rock  -  ing  our 
dan  -  ger  we  grace  -  ful  -  ly  glide,  When  bil  -  lows  are  rock  -  ing  our 
flow  -  ing,     the     helm  work  -  ing    free,    When    bil  -  lows     are      rock  -  ing    our 
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P^=^ 


r — ^ 


poco  rit. 
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a  tempo      cres. 
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rall. 


i+- 


\* 


i 


£s>- 


vi/ 


bark     on       the     tide,  When  bil  -  lows  are  rock -ing  our  bark  on     the  tide, 

bark     on       the     tide,  When  bil  -  lows  are  rock  -  ing  our  bark  on     the  tide, 

bark     on       the     sea,  When  bil  -  lows  are  rock -ing  our  bark  on     the  sea. 
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e,    ho!  ye,      ho!  The   wild  winds  may  blow,  Ye,      ho! 
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When  Billows  Are  Rocking.— Concluded. 
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For     the  heart     of 


the      sail  -  or    from 
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ho! 


no     fear  do      we    know, 
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is      free,    When    bil  -  lows    are    rock  -  ing     our    bark     on 
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sea.       Ye,      ho!      ye,       ho!      the    wild      winds  may      blow,      Ye,     ho!       ye, 
sea.       Ye,      ho! Ye,     ho!  .    .    . 
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sea.       Ye,     ho!    ho!         ho!   ho!         ho!     ho! 
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ho!    ho!  ho!      ho!    ho! 


H h 


H 1- 


-J 7 


f 


ho!       no    fear     do 
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we       know;    For    the  heart    of       the     sail  -   or     from 
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is    free,  When    bil  -  lows   are  rock  -  ing  our    bark   on       the  Bea 
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No.  15. 


All  Through  the  Night. 


Harold  Boulton. 


Welsh  Melody. 


1.  Sleep 

2.  Though 

3.  Hark! 


K       -, — 1 1 * 1 


my 
I 
a 


love 
roam 
sol  - 


and 

a 
emn 


peace       at 
min  -  strel 
bell         is 


i 
tend    thee, 
lone    -    ly, 
ring  -   ing, 


:f^3: 


—<Ga- 


"S*-- 


All  through  the  night; 
All  through  the  night; 
Clear  through  the     night; 


Soft  the  drow  -  sy  hours  are  creep-  ing,  Hill 
Love's  young  dream, a  -  lss!  is  o-  ver,  Yet 
Earth  -  ly    dust  from    off    thee  shak  -  en,    Soul 


and  vale  in  slum- ber  steep-ing 
my  strains  of  love  shall  hov  -  er 
im  -  mor  -  tal    thou  shall  wak-  en, 
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Love 
Near 
With 


5=3= 


a   -    lone      his 
the      pres  -  ence 
thy      last      dim 


watch 
of 
jour  ■ 


is 

my 
ney 


keep 
lov 

tak 


mg, 

er, 

en, 
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All  through 
All  through 
Home  through 
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night, 
night, 
night. 
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My  Country,  'Tis  of  Thee. 


r 


No.  16. 


Samuel  F.  Smith. 


Henry  Carey. 


1.  My  coun-try! 'Tis  of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib- er- ty,  Of  thee  I  sing:  Land  where  niy 

2.  My  na-tive  country,  thee— Land  of  the  no-ble,free— Thy  name  I  love;    I     k 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees,  Sweet  freedom's  gong:  L 

4.  Our    father's  God, to  thee, Au-thor  of    lib-er-ty,    To  thee  we  sing:  Long 


mortal 
ay  our 


My  Country,  'Tis  of  Thee.-Concluded. 


fathers  died!  Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride!  From  ev-'ry  mountainside  Let  freedom  ring! 
rocks  and  rills, Thy  woods  and  templed  hills  :My  hear  twith  rapture  thrills  Like  that  above, 
tongues  awake,  Let  all  that  breathe  partake;  L«'t  rocks  their  silence  break — The  sound  prol< 
land  be  bright,  With  freedom'sholy  light;  Pro- tect  us  by  thy  might. GreatGod, our  King! 
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No,  17. 


Jerusalem  the  Golden. 


Bernard  of  Cluny.    Tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale. 


Alex.  Ewing. 


1.  Je     -     ru    -    sa  -  lem      the     gold 

2.  They  stand,  those  halls      of       Zi 

3.  And      they    who   with    their  Lead 

4.  O     sweet  and    bless  -  ed     coun 


r 

en, 
on, 
er, 

try, 


With   milk    and 
All         ju  -    bi  - 
Have    conquered 
The    home     of 


hon  -  ey 
lant   with 
in       the 
God's     e    • 


blest, 
song, 
fight, 
lect! 


Be  -  neath 
And  bright 
For        ev    ■ 

sweet 


Si 


thy 

with 

er 

and 
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con  -  tern 
many     an 

and  for 
bless  -  ed 
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ev 
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tion     Sink   heart 
gel,     And       all 
er       Are     clad 
try      That     ea   ■ 
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and  voice 
the    mar  - 
in     robes 
ger  hearts 


op  -  prest. 
tyr  throng, 
of     white, 
ex   -  pect! 
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I  know 
There   is 

O  land 
Je   -    sus, 
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not,       0         I  know 

the    throne    of  Da   • 

that    seest     no  sor   ■ 

in       mer  -  cy  bring 


not,    What     ho    -    ly       joys      are  there, 

vid,    And     there  from      toil       re  -  leased, 

row!      0      state    that   fear'st    no  strife! 

us      To        that     dear     land        of  rest; 


H 


t 


I 


1 


=t 


-> 


I 


II 


« 


^ 


*=a 


*r   =*=*=  *      V     s 
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No.  18. 


0  the  Blades  of  Grass. 
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Lizzie  DeArmond. 
Mai  ch  time. 


W.  A.  Post. 
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1.  0  the  blades  of  grass,  in  their  coats  of  green,  Are  springing  on   their  way, 

2.  O  -  ver  hill  and  vale,  in  each  sheltered  nook,  A     car  -  pet  green  is  spread, 

3.  O  the  blades  of  grass  tell   of  days   of  gloom  While  ly  -  ing  'neath  the  sod, 
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Such  a  gal-lant  throng, in  an  arm  -  y  strong, To  greet  this  hap-py  Day. 
With  their  spears  in  hand  see  them  take  their  stand,  For  winter's  cold  has  fled. 
Of  the  earth's  cold  tomb,  where  each  bud  doth  bloom, Before  the  touch  of  God. 
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O  the  blades  of  grass  tell  a  story  sweet, That  each  loving  heartdoth  with  joy  repeat; 
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Of  the  pow'r  that  wakes  ev-'ry  sleeping  thing  To  new  life  and  hopes  in  the  gladsome  spring. 
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No.  19. 


Sunbeams. 


F.  R.  Havergal,  1869. 
Voices  in  unison. 


A.  Randegger,  1870. 
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1.  Sad  -  ]y  bend  the  flow  -  ers,     In     the  heav  -y        rain: 

2.  When  a    sud-den   sor  -  row     Comes  like  cloud  and  night, 


Af  -  ter   beat -ing 
Wait  for   God's  to  ■ 
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Sunbeams.-Concluded. 


P 


-m-r 


-^ 


I     ^  m   gjri^jg  I      !        K  1*1 


r^~r 


show-ers,  Sunbeams  come  a  -  gain.         Lit  -  tie  birds  are  si  -  lent      All    the  dark  night 
mor-row;All    will  then  be    bright.       On  -  ly   wait  and  trust  Him,  Just   a    lit   -  tie 
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through;         But  when  morn-ing  dawn  -  eth,  Their  songs  are  sweet  and      new. 

while;  Af  -   ter    eve- ning  tear- drops  Shall  come  the  morn-ing      smile. 
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No.  20. 

Charles  A.  Mack. 


A  Sunbeam. 


C  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Just     a    smil- ing     lit- tie    sun-beam  That  has  pierc'd  the  clouds  above;  But    its 

2.  If       the   sun-beam  has    a     mis  -  sion,  Lit  -  tie    chil-dren  have  one  too,   Tak  -  ing 

3.  Chil-dren    of    the  Lord  help  brighten  Some  poor  soul  by    sin  cast  down,  Help  them 
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course  is  shaped  by  Je-sus,  And  its  er- rand    is   of  love.    ] 
Je-sus  as  their  leader  They  should  strive  his  work  to  do.      \  Just  a  lit  -  tie  sun 
to    re-joicein    Je-sus,  And  receive  from  him  a  crown.  ) 
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From  the  throne  of  grace,      Just  a  little  Bunbeam,  To  brighten  Borne  darkened  place. 
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No.  21. 

Flora  Kirkland. 


We  Praise  Thee. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 
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1.  O  praise  the  Lord  for  lovely  summer  time!  The  blossom- time!  The  blossom-time !  O 

2.  The  hills  and  fields  are  clothed  in  living  green,  The  brooks  between,  In  silver  sheen  Flow 

3.  For  all  the  countless  flow'rs  tliat  greet  the  eye,      Tor  cloudless  sky,  \\  here  bright  birds  fly  .For 
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hear  the  thousand  bell-like  flowers      chime,  In    perfumed  rhyme;  In  perfumed  rhyme 
soft-ly     on  their  min- is  -  try   of       love,      Sent  from  a  -  bove,  God's  care  to  prove, 
songs  of  matchless  sweetness  that  they  sing,   Our  thanks  we  bring !  Our  praise  we  sing ! 
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We  praise  thee  for  thy  gift  of  summer  golden,  Our  eyes  behold-ing  The  flow'rs  unfolding; 
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Our  hearts  respond  with  loving  ad-o  -  ra  -   tion      To  thee, our  God,  who  made  them  all. 
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No.  22.  Thou  Art  Guiding  Me. 

Marianne  Farningham.  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan. 


- 


±-±-. 


> 


i—%—% 


m         m 


73~ 


1.  "Let      the   chil  -  dren  come,"  Christ  said,  Lord    my  heart    is  com  -  fort  -  ed! 

2.  I          am   but       a         lit  -    tie      one,      Noth-ing    no  -  ble  have      I      done; 

3.  Sav  -  iour  choose  the    path       I       take,     Kelp    me      e   -   vil  to       for  -  sake, 
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Thou  Art  Guiding  Me.-Concluded. 
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Safe   -  ly      shall 
No      great     vie 
Me        thy        lit   • 


my  feet  be  led,  For  thou  ait  guid  -  ing  me. 
to  -  nes  have  won,  Yet  thou  art  guid  -  ing  me. 
tie       serv  -  ant    make,   While  thou      art    guid  -  ing      me. 
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No.  23. 

Lizzie  DeArmond. 


Rock-a-Bye  Birdie. 
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1.  'Rock-  a- bye  bird-ie,  2upin  your  nest,  Brightgleamsyour  sunshine  over  your  3  head; 

2.  '  Rock  -  a-bye  birdie,  5  hear  the  winds  blow,  6  Tossing  the  green  leaves  under  your  feet, 

3.  'Rock-  a -bye  bird- ie,  thro' the  long  hours,  Serving  the  Fa-ther  in  your  small  way; 
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Look-ing  from  heaven,  God  safe- ly  keeps,    E  -  ven    a    bird-ie,    in    its  4  wee  bed. 
O'erthe  earth  7 floating, tell-ing   his  love    Mak-ing  the  June-tide  wondrously  sweet. 
We  would  be    like  you,hap-py  and  glad,  Sing-ing  his  prais-es  day   af-  ter  d; 
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1  Rock- a -bye  bird  -  ie,  up    in  the  tree,    ? 

singing 2 God's  praises  all    the  day  long; 
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Un- to  the  Fa-  ther,  loving  and  true,      We,  too,  would  raise  our   ju  -  bi-lantsong. 
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ions.     1.  Rocking- motion,  with  hot h  arms.     '1.  Point  up.     :'..   If OV«  right  hand  or 
together,  forming  "w«  6.  Raise  index  finger  of  right  band,  bending  forward,  li 

hands  upward.    7.  Floating  motion,  both  hands. 
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No.  24. 


The  Spacious  Firmament. 


J.  Addison,  1712. 


F.  J.  Haydn,  1798. 


1.  The    spa  -  cious  fir  -  ma  -  ment  on 

2.  Soon    as       the   eve  -  ning    shades  pre    - 

3.  What  tho'     in      sol  -  emn     si      -  lence 
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the    -     real      sky,      And   span  -  gled  heav'ns    a 
won    -    drous    tale,    And   night  -  ly        to        the 
res    -    trial      ball;    What  tho'       no       re    -     al 
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pro  -  claim.  Th' unwearied  sun  from  day     to     day, 
her     birth;  Whilst  all  the  stars  that 'round  her  burn, 
be     found;  In     rea  -  son's  ear   they  all      re-joice, 
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No.  25.     Glorious  Things  of  Thee  Are  Spoken. 

J.  Newton.  F.  J.  Haydn. 

it 


1.  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spo-ken,  Zi  -  on,  cit  -  y     of  our  God;  He  whoseword  can- 

2.  See, the  streams  of  liv-  ing   waters,  Springing  from  e-ter-nal  love.  Well  sup-ply    thy 

3.  'Round  eachhab-i  -  ta-tion  hov'ring,See  the  cloud  and  fire  ap-pear  For      a    glo  -  ry 

4.  Blest   in-hab  -  it- ants  of    Zi  -  on, Wash'd in  the  Re-deem-er's  blood  !Je-sus, whom  their 


not  be  broken, Fbrm'dthee  forhisown  abode;  On  the  Rock  of    A-ges  founded,  What  can 
sons  and  d  >ughters,And  all  fear  of  want  remove.  Wrho  can  faint. w  hi le such  ariver,Ev-er 
and  a  cov'ring,  Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near;  Thus  deriving  from  their  banner,Ligh1  by 
souls  re-ly  on,  Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God.'Tis  his  love  bis  peo-ple  rais-es     0  -  ver 


shake  thy  sure  repose?  With  salvation's  walls  surrounded,Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 
flows  their  thirst  t'assuage  Grace  which,  like  the  Lord  the  gi\er,Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 
night,  and  shade  by  day,  Safe  they  feed  upon  t  lie  manna  Which  he  gives  them  \\  hen  they  pray 
self      to  reign  as  kings:  And  as  priests,  bis  solemn  praises  Each  for  a  thank-off'ring  brings. 
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No.  26,       God  Moves  in  a  Mysterious  Way. 

William  Cowper.  Scotch  Psalter. 
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1.  God  moves 

2.  Judge  not 

3.  His      pur  - 

4.  Blind    un   - 
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But  trust  him 
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No.  27. 

Irvin  H.  Mack 

Whole  School 


A  Song  the  World  is  Singing. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  There's  a  song  of  wondrous  beauty, Like  a  peal  from  angel  choirs,  For  it  sounds  o'er  care  and 

2.  There's  a  song,  sweet  music  pealing, 'Tis  an   ech- o  from  on  high,Un  -  to   all  the  earth  re- 

3.  Nigh-  er  still  and  higher  swelling,  Circling  all  the  list' niug  earth,  While  its  harmonies  arc 
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du  -   ty,  And  ful- fils  the  heart!s  desires.  0     the  ca-dence  sweet,  as-cend-ing,  Joins  the 
veal- ing  Blessings  from  beyond  the  sky.    There  is  beau- ty     in    the  sing- ing,  There  is 
tell  -  ing   Of  the  mighty  Saviour's  birth!  'Tis  a  song  like  fountains  flow-ing  From  a 
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har- mo-ny  of  heav'n,  And  a  car-olnev-er  end-  ing  To  mortal  tongues  is  giv'n; 
joy  beyond  compare,  For  it  comes,  salvation  bring-  ing,  To  man-kind  every -where; 
nev  -  er  fail-ing  stream;  Ev-  er  on-ward,ev-er      grow  -ing,  Man-kind  it  shall  re-deem; 


# 


WAofe  school. 


r 


v— g- 


-h^^h 


A4 


T    *  Chorus. 


£ 


s 


__  4» L^--5 


*-■ 


n 


^4 


<S^ 


■tb- 


■<^- 


• L-5> « 0 L©> 

r  r  r  r  \ 


-<5>- 


0 ^ p. 

rrr 


And  the  world  takes  up   the  strain:   O  come,    all     ye    faith -ful,    joy- ful    and    tr 
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Come  and  be-hold      him 
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*  Qboru/i  to  \>e  sune  as  marked,  )ast  time  Full. 
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A  Song  the  World  is  Singing.-Concluded. 
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born  the  King  of     an  -  gels;  0  come,  let   us 

Boys. 


(lore    him,   0    come  let 
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No.  28. 

Phillips  Brooks. 


0  Little  Town. 


Lewis  H.  Redner. 


1.  O        lit-  tie  town  of  Beth-le-hem,  How  still  we  see  thee   lie!  A      boye  thy 

2.  For  Christ  is  born  of      Ma  -     ry;   And  gathered  all     a- bove,  While  mortals 

3.  How    si-  lent-  ly,  how     si- lent- ly    The  wondrous  gift  is  giv'n!  So     God     im- 

4.  0         ho- ly  Child  of  Beth- le-hem,  Descend  to     us    we  pray;  Cast  out    our 


deep  and 

sle< )»,  the 
part 3  to 
sin    and 


dreamless  sleep  The     si  -  lent  stars    go      by; 
an  -    gels  keep  Their  watch  of  wond'ring  love. 
hu  -  man  hearts  The  bless-  ing    of  Hisheav'n. 
en  -    ter     in — Be    born      in     us      to  -  day! 

h 


*=t=  iz= 


Yet  in  thy  dark  streets  shin-eth  The 
0  morn- ing  stars!  to  -  geth  -  er  Pro- 
No  ear  may  hear  his  com  -  ing:  But 
We  hear  the  Christinas    an  -     gels  The 
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ev  -  er- last-ing  Light;  The  hopes  and  fears  of  all  the  years    Are  met  in   thee    to-night 
claim  the  ho-ly   birth,  And  praises  sing  to  God  the  King,    And  peace  to  men  on   earth! 
in  this  world  of   sin,   Wheremeeksoulswillrercivehimstill, The  d->ar  Thrift  en  ten  in. 
great  glad  tidings  tell — Oh,  come  to  us,    a-  hide  with  us,      Our  Lord  Rib  man    n  -  el. 
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No.  29. 


J.  W.  Y. 


Bare-foot  Boy. 


J.   W.   YODES. 
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1.  A     bare- foot   boy      with      cheek     of     tan,  And   his  turn 'd  up   pan  -  ta- loons, 

2.  All     day     he   strolls  by    the  bab-bling  brook,  Where  the  sii -v'ry  fish  -  es    dart, 
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To    cheer  his   play,  thro'  the  glad- some  day,  With  his   mer-  ry  whist- led  tunes. 
His  quick  eye   sees     all     the  birds    and  bees,  And    he  knows  their  names  by  heart. 
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All      na  -  tare   ope's  her  stores  for    him,    He    has   ber-ries,  nuts,  and    fruit, 
He's  rich  -   ^r     than   the     mill  -  ion  -  aire,    As     he  drives  his   sheep    a   -  field, 
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But  his    choicest  fun,     is     his  dog  and  gun,  And  the  game  that  he  likes  to  shoot. 
On    his  well    fed  horse, he's  a  knightof  course,  And  his  herd      as       foes  must  yield. 
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Then  give  three  cheers, for  the  bare-foot  boy,  He's  a  prince    as     he  roams  all    day, 
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With  his  cheek  of    tan,  he's    a      lit  -  tie    man,  As    he  whist- les  his  round- e  -  lay. 
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No.  30. 


Brother  James.— Round. 

i  Arranged  from  the  Swiss  J 

*i.  Girls  and  Ladies.  z. 
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Are       you     sleep    -    ing,       are       you      sleep   -    ing,     Broth    -    er       James, 
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Broth    -  er     James?  Morn  -  ing    bells    are      ring   -  ing-,    morn  -  ing     bells     are 
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Hold  ad  lib. 
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ring     -     ing,         Ding         Dong        Ding.  Ding        Dong        Ding  Dong. 

*  This  should  be  sung  as  a  four-part  round.  It  is  suggested  that  this  round  ln»  Bong  through  four  tinu'S  and  all 
sing  the  chord  of  F  at  close,  the  different  voices  of  th<-  round  ringing  Ding  Dong  Ding  until  the  last  voice  has 
tinished  its  singing  when  it  joins  in  the  final  chord  softly. 
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No.  31.        Stand  Dp,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 


George  Duffield. 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Ye     sol-diers  of    the  cross; 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  The  trumpet  call     o  -  bey, 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Stand  in  his' strength  a-lone; 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  The  strife  will  not  be     long; 


Lift  high  his  roy  -  al 
Forth  to   the  mighty 
The  arm  of  flesh  will 
This  day  the  noise  of 


ban  -  ner,  It  must  not  suf-fer  loss:  From  vie -fry  un  -  to  vie  -  fry  His 
con  -  flict,  In  this  his  glorious  day;  "Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  him"  A  - 
fail      you,   Ye   dare   not  trust  your  own;     Put     on     the  gos  -  pel      arm  -  or,    Each 


bat  -    tie,    The  next,  the   vie  -  tor's  song:    To       him  that 
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arm  -  y  shall  he  lead,    Till     ev-'ry  foe  is  vanquish' d,  A nd  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed. 
gainst  unnumbered  foes;  Let    courage  rise  with  dan-  ger,  And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 
piece  put  on  with  pray'r;  Where  duty  calls  or    dan-  ger,  Be      nev  -  er  want-ing     there, 
crown  of  life  shall  be;       He  with  the  King  of  glo  -  ry   Shall  reign  e  -  ter-nal  -  ly. 
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Chorus.  Harmony 
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sol  -  diers      of      the      cross; 
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1.  Hark  the  angels'  song,  Hark  the   angels'    song,    Ringing   thro'  the   por  -  tals   on     high; 

2.  Hark  the   angels'  song,  Hark  the  angel's  song,    Song  that  nev-er   mor  -  tals  have  heard — 

3.  Hark  the   angels'  song,  Hark  the  angel's  song,    Sweeter  words  no  mor  -  tal  could  frame; 
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Look,  each  star  so  bright    Trembles  in     de  -  light   As  they  hear  that  heav'nly   cry. 
Rise,  O  sleep  -  ing  earth,  Hail  thy  Saviour's  birth,  Bow  in  praise  be  -  fore  the  Lord. 
Song  in  heav  -  en  taught,  All  with  rapture  fraught,  Sounding  forth  the  glorious  praise. 
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Chorus.  j#*  Unison. 
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"Glo-ry    to  God    in    the  high    -     est!  Glo  -  ry    to  God    in     the  high  -  est!" 
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Good  news  of  peace  un  -  to  all     I      bring,       Yon-der    is  born  a        King :[| 
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Glo  -  ry     to   God, 
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glo  -    ry      to      God, 
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glo  -  ry      to  God  on      high  ! 
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1.  0    flag    of     our  fa-thers,    of   men  good  and  brave,  Who  pour' d  out  their  life-blood, our 

2.  O'ereach  val-ley  streaming, o'er  each  mountain  height, Be-  hold  her  bright  col- ors,  that 

3.  We  love   all     her  col -ors,    the    red,  white  and  blue,  To    all     that    is  righteous,     0 
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coun-try  to  save,  O'er  na  -  tion  of  free- men  for-ev  -  er  she'll  wave — All 
gleam  in  the  light;  To  keep  and  de-  fend  her  we  all  will  u  -  nite;  All 
may    she    be    true, —    No   stain    of     dis-hon-or    e'er  dark  -  en   her    hue;      All 
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hail 
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to     the     flag      of     our    coun    -     try! 


Hail  ourglo-rious  ban-ner, 


P 


}t-£ 


^2- 


-&- 


;; — m — •" 


pEgEl 


5=f 


* 


-i    n  r    i 


ffi 


S3 


badge  of  lib  -  er  -  ty.      To  each  heart  how  sacred  is  thy  mem-o  -  ry;    Beneath  thy  gleaming 
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col -ors    we  pledge  thee  loy- al  -  ty;  The    flag 
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The  Sparrow. 


[ALDOR    LlLLENAS. 
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1.  Dain  -  ty    lit  -  tie  spar  -  row,     sit  -  tiny;  in       a     tree,     Chirping    all      tin-  day, 

2.  Frisk  -  y     lit  -  tie  spar  -  row,     in      your  coat    of  gray;     Bop  ping 'mongst  the  branches 

3.  Faith-ful   lit  -  tie  spar  -  row,     you    are  clear    to    me,       Tho'     not  quite    as    love  -  ly 
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hap  -  py  as  can  be;  Not  a  care  or  sor  -  row  in  your  life  so  gay, 
and  the  new-mown  hay;  You  might  he  more  beau  -  ti  -  ful  I  will  ad  -  mit, 
as       some  birds     I       see;       Yet       I     love     to     hear     your     mer  -  rv,   cheer-  ful    song 
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D.  & — Sing-  ing    all     the  while     the     same     old    mel  -  o  -    dy, 

Chorus. 

Grace  notes,  Sia.  ad  lib.  ^  __ 
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Mer  -  ri  -  ly      you  chirp    the      live  -  long     day.  ] 

But       no  more    con-  tent  -    ed,       not       one        bit.    j-  Chirp.       chirp,      chirp,       chirp, 

As       you  chirp  and  chirp    the     whole    day     long.  J 
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Chirp-ing    all      the   day       so       mer  -    ri    -     ly. 


■my.  b  i    ^         j >  j  i  g 


to 


^ _sj T_,_ 


* 


All     the  day       long. 
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Chirp,  chirp,  chirp,  chirp,         This       is     all     your  smii:. 
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1.  Un-derthe  snow     so    white     and   deep,       Dear  lit -tie  flow'rs  are  fast       a  -  deep, — 

2.  Soon  shall  the  rain  with  joy    -    ful   sound      Tap   at   the  door  -  ways  of      the  ground, 

3.  Then  all  ar  -  rayed   in     col    -    ors   bright,      Beau- ti- ful  flow'rs  shall  greet  the  sight, — 
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Hid  -  den   all    safe  -    ly     from     the  storm, 
Call  -  ing:  "O   lit    -    tie  flow'rs    a   -  rise, 
Dear  sum-mer  flow'rs  long  hid  -  den    low, 
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Un  -  der     a      blan  -  ket  white    and  warm. 
Sun- shine  is  gleam-  ing     in        the  skies.*' 
Un  -  der     a    shin  -   ing   robe       of    snow. 
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Chorus. 
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sleep      'neath    the  snow, 
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of         spring      shall       glow; Sleep,      soft  -  ly   sleep, sleep, 
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Bells  of  Hope. 
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1.  Ring   on,    0   Bells       of      Hope, 

2.  Ring  on   and  nev   -    er      cease, 

3.  Car  -  ry  your  mes  -  sage     true,.. 
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Ring  loud  your  help  -  ful  song;... 
While  there  is  one  to  grieve ; 
Sent  from  the   sky  a  -  bove;. 
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Now  let  your  joy  -  ous  tones, 
Bid  them  re-joice  to  know, 
0  -    ver  and  o'er      ring   on,  .... 
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On  ev  -  'ry  breeze  be  borne  a  -  long. 
They  shall  the  gift  of  God  re-  ceive. 
Till    they  shall  know  that  God    is    love. 
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Chime   on,       0     Bells     of  Hope, 
Ring,  Ring,  etc. 

Ding,  dong,  etc. 
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Ding, 
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Mer  -  ri  -  ly,  cher  -  i  -  ly, 
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Ring  out     in 

t    J    i- 


i 
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Right  wins     ihe      day, 


-J 4 


Lj2- 


*-4 


— «?-i- 


■^= 


m 


&- 


Ring    out       a     "  nev  -  er    fear," 
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Ding,  dong, ding,  etc. 
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is  near,      Christ    is  near,       Ring  out,    our    hearts  to  cheer,         Ring,      Ring. 
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The  Teacher. 


J.  W.  YODER. 
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We      are  teach  -ers,  faith -ful  teach -ers,  We     are  train  -ing  girls  and  boys, 
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The  School. 


J.  W.  YODER. 
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Rah,  rah,    rah,   for     our  coun  -  try,  Rah     for    the     pu  -  pils  and    the  schools, 
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Rah,      rah,     rah,      rah,     Rah     for     the    pu  -    pils   and  the  schools. (rah, rah.) 
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No.  39. 

Edith  Piersox 

Duet  or  all  Female  Voices. 


Glory  of  Sunset. 


Wilfred  Robertson. 
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1.  Glo-ry      of 

2.  Gio  -  ry     of 

3.  Gb-ry      of 


sun  -  set      is     fail  -    ing,      Shad-ows      of    night'    draw     nigh, 
sun  -  set      is    wan  -   ing,      Skies    of       the  west     grow     dim, 
sun  -  set      is      end  -  ing,      Shad-  ows     of     ev'n  -    ing      fall, 


t- 


EEEEEl 


T 


l     l      t 


-i — i- 


-i — t- 


:.tt 


-<?- 


--i- 


i=:S: 


UJU 


It 


-I 


iz     ! 


-&- .       — - -- 


Day- light  ij  qui  -  et  -  ly  pal  -  ing; 
Twi- light  o'er  na  -  ture  is  reign  -  ing; 
Dark-nesc    of   night    u      de  -  scend    -    ing; 
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Ev  -  en  -  star  shines     on       high. 
List    to     the   ev'n  -    ing      hymn 
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Chorus 


Father,  0  hear, 


ther,     0   hear 


E'er 


be     thou  near 


Father,  0  hear,      E'er  be  tiou  near, 


E'er  be  thou  near, 
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In  thee  con -fid  -ing. 


^f  f'xrx 


— 'i  i  i  i  — 


M~m 


'-.  >*_>* 


TlrTT 

accell. 


H 1 1  _| 

P     *     «    O 


p 
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E'er  be  thou  near. 


In  thee 

In  thee  a-bid 
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a    -    bid     -     ing,     Thine        arm       up  -  holds 

iri£,     E'er  oe  thou  near,     Thine  arm,  thine    arm  upholds  us, upholds; 
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Thy      love     en-  folds       us,  In  thy  care       we    are  safe  and  blest;  In  thee    we       rest. 
Thy  lo^e  enfolds  us,  thy  love  enfolds,         Thy  love  enfolds,  we' re 
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No.  40.     Hark,  From  Yonder  Heights  Immortal. 


Louella  Leonard. 
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Wilfred  Robertson" 
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1.  Hark,...  from  yonder  heights  im  -  mor  -  tal,   Seraphs  songs  in    ca-dence    ring, 

2.  Hark,...  froni  yonder  heights  im  -  mor  -  tal,   Ech  -  o  sweet  the  sil  -  v'ry     notes, 

3.  Hark,...  from  yonder  heights  im  -  mor  -  tal,   Kings  a  glad  and  glo-rious    song; 
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Lo, fromyon-der  shin-ing    por-  tal,   Herald  host  their  glad  flight  wing,  Be  -  hold 

Won  -  drous  news  to      ev-'ry  mor- tal,  Thro' the    silence  sweet-ly  floats,  O      hear 
Lo, fromyon-der  gold-  en    por- tal,   Haste  the  shining  an  -  gel  throng  Be  -  hold 


ye, 

ye! 
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Bright...     in  shadowed  skies  now  glow-ing,  Shines  a  star  with  mys-tic      rays, 
Light...       of  life  with     radiance     ten  -  der,  Shin- ing  o'er  the  des  -  ert     ways, 
To theskiesnow  filled  with    glo  -  ry.  Lift      ye  up  your  wond' ring  gaze, 
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Chorus. 
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God his  gift   is      now  be- stow-ing, 

Horn    -   age    un-to     God  we    ren-der, 
List the  joy-ful,     joy-ful    sto  -  ry, 


Him  we  praise. 
Him  we  praise. 
God   we  praise. 


Praise  him,   praise   him, 
Hail      him,     hail     him, 
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Heav'nlv  host  with  ioy    a-dore  him:  Praise  him,  praise  him,Saintsand  seraphs  how  before  him, 
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Hark,  From  Yonder  Heights  Immortal— Concluded. 
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Lord     of    earth  and  sk1 
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Hail     him,     hail     him,     Gift      of    God  most  high. 
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No.  41. 


Louella  Leonard. 

Soprano  and  Alto. 
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Rest  Thee. 


Arr.  "Wilfred  Robertson. 
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1.  Calm      be  thy  dreaming,   Prince  of  peace  from  home  on  high.  Stars  brightly  benm-ing, 

2.  Sweet    l>e  thy  slumbers    Heav'nly  host       to  thee    is   near,    Glad      ser-nph  immhen 

3.  Love  guards  thy  sleeping,  For        a    Fa  -  ther's  vig  -  il  blest,  "Watch    ev  -  er  keep-  ing 
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Shine      in    si  -  lent  sky.       O'er   a  man  -  ger  low-ly,       An-gels  bend    on  hov'ring  wings. 
Midnight's  gloom  shall  cheer.  Harps  on  high  are  blending,    Hark  the  earth -ly     ech-o  rings, 
O'er      thy  low- ly      rest.       From  the  gold-en    por-tal,      Gift    di-vine  this  glad  night  brings, 


'f~ 


±2: 


i — r 


— & #. 


— - 


+"  ■ — 


T=t= 


L  - 


Two-Part  Chorus. 


To     her  child  most  ho  -  ly, 
O'er  her  babe  now  bend-ing, 
To     her  babe    im-mor-tal, 


Soft    a  maid- en    sings. 

Soft    a  maid -en    sings.  \  Rest  thee,    O  rest    thee, 

Soft    a  maid- en    sin- 
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Roy-al  babe,    O  promised  one; 
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Real  thee 
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rest   thee,  Sleep  thou  ho  -  ly    one. 
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*  The  lower  not.- is  t)  riv,  and  is  to  be  sting  by  tb  scbonl.    Thenpp  ~ung 

by  a  few  selected  voices  ur  Ming  by  the  girls,     lu  tbo  latter  rase,  lue  melody  la  sung  by  Ibo  boys*. 
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No.  42. 


0  Praise  the  King. 


Louella  Leonard. 
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Wilfred  Robertson. 
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1.  An-  gels,  an-gels  leave  the  courts  above,0  praise  the  King!...     O  praise  the  King  of  glo- ry! 

2.  Shepherds,  shepherds  haste  to  yonder  town,  O  praise  the  King!...     O  praise  the  King  of  glo- ry! 

3.  Pil-grims.  pilgrims,  has-  ten  from   a- far,  O  praise  the  King!...     O  praise  the  King  of  glo- ry! 

O  praise! 
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Lo,  he  comes  in  ev  -  erlasting  love,  O  praise  the  King!.. 
Lord  of  all  to  mortals  hascomedown,Opra,isetheKing!.. 
Fol  -  low  on  where  beamstheblessedstar,OpraisetheKiug!.. 


O  praise  the  King! 
O  praise  the  King! 
O  praise  the  King! 


O  praise! 
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,Tu  -  dah    list   his  sto  -  ry,     Wake,  O  dreaming    earth;  Serapli  throng  Tell  his    glo  -  ry, 
Heav'nly  songs  are  ring  -  ing,    List     the  wondrous   word;  Shepherd  band,  Homage  bringing, 
Roy-al  gifis  shall  greet  him, 'Neath  the  skies  that   shine,  Pilgrim  band,  Haste  to  greet  him, 
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Hail  his  birth!  All  hail! 
Seek  your  Lord!  All  hail! 
Lord      di-vinel    All    hail! 


All 
All 
All 


hail! 

hail! 
hail! 
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All  hail  the  Monarch's  birth! 
All  hail  the  Monarch's  birth! 
All     hail     the    Monarch's  birth! 

h'.^I-I— J   rJ4— ■ 


CopyriRht,  MCMXI,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.     Internal!  >r  ,JKht  Secured. 


0  Praise  the  King.-Concluded. 
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bi  -  lant!  lie- hold    the  King  im-  mot 
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el      on    earth    doth  dwell,  All      hail      the  King    of    kings! 
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No.  43. 

Geo.  Duffield,  Jr. 
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Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 
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Samuel  F.  Smith. 
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1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for    Je 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for    Je 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for    Je 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for    Je 
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sus,  Ye     soldiers   of  the  cross;  Lift  high  his  roy  -  al 
sus,  The  trumpet  call    o  -  bey;  Forth  to    the  mighty 
sus,  Stand  in  his  strength  alone;  The    arm    of  flesh  will 
sus,  The  strife  will  not  be  long;  This   day  the  noise  of 
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ban  -  ner,  It   must  not   suf  -  fer  loss;    From  vie-  fry   un  -  to     vie  -  fry    His 

con-  flict,  In     this    his    glo- rious  day:    "Ye    that    are  men,  now  serve  him,"  A  - 

fail      you;  Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own:  Put      on      the    gos-pel    arm-  or,    And 

bat-    tie,  The  next  the   vie- tor's  song:  To       him    that    o  -  ver-com  -  eth,     A 
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arm-y  shall    he     lead  Till     ev  -  'ry  foe    is  vanquished  And  Christ  is  Lord  in-deed. 
gainst  unnumber'd  foes :  Your  courage  rise  with  danger,  And  strength  to  strengt  h  oppose, 
watching  un  -  to  pray  'r;  Where  duty  calls,  or  dan-  ger,   Benev  -  er  wanting  there. 
crown  of  life  shall    be;    He  with  the  King  of  glo  -  ry  Shall  reign  e  -  ter  -  rial  -  lv. 
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No.  44. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
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Holy  Night. 


5.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Bright-ly     the  star       in     east  -  ern    sky,     Glow-ing      to  guide   the   wand'reis  nigh; 

2.  Soft  -  ly     the  songs     of      an-  gels  fair,     Ti  -dings    of  joy     and  glad  -ness  bear; 

3.  Sweet-ly       a    child     in     man  -  ger  sleeps,   Vig  -  il       a    maid  -  en    ruoth-er    keeps, 
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Sheds  through  the  night,  its  ra- diance  down,  Lead- ing  to  Da-  vid's  roy  -  al  town, 
Ech  -  o  a  -  far  o'er  dream-ing  plain,  Notes  of  the  ser  -  aph's  sweet  re  -  f rain, 
An  -    gels      of     light     are    hov- 'ring    near,    Dark- ness   and  gloom  with  joy      to    cheer, 
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Sop.  and  Alto. 
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Culm  is  the  night  o'er  vale  and  hill,  Hushed  is  the  world  and  etill; 
Calm  is  the  night,  and  an-them's  blest,  Ring  o'er  the  world  at  rest; 
Calm      is       the   night    and      si-  lence  reigns,  O'er       all      the     star  -  lit      plains; 
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All  Voices  in  Parts. 
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Night     of      his   birth,     Lord 


of 


the  earth,     Hail      ho  -    ly    night     di    -    vine! 
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CHORUS.  (Principal  theme  of  Handel's  ''Largo.") 
Voices  in  Parts. 
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Hail!  Star-light  fills    thy  skies, 

Hail]  Star-  light  thy  skies, 
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Glad  songs    a 
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rise,  Hail  thee!  Hail  thee! 

a  -  rise,     Hail  thee,    O      hail  thee,     O      hail    thee,    O     hail    thee,  () 
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Bright  beams  thy  star  -  ry  sign,  Ev  -  er-more  thy    glo  -  ries  shine,  Ho- ly  night  di-vine! 
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No.  45.  All  Hail  the  Power. 

Edward  Perronet.    Alt. 


William  Shrubsole. 


j^* 


\    i 


5 


*-tr£ 


1.  All   hail  the  pow'r  of  Je-sus'  name!  Let  angels  prostrate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  royal 

2.  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget  The  wormwood  and  the  gall ;  Go  spread  your  trophies 

3.  Let    ev-  'ry  kind-red,  ev  -  'ry  tribe  On  this  ter-  res-trial  ball,  To    him  all  maj-  es  - 

4.  0   that  with  yon-der  sa-cred  throng,  We  at  his  feet  may  fall !  We'll  join  the  ev-  er  - 
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di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  him, crown  him, crown  him, Crown  him  Lord  of 
at  his  feet,  And  crown  him, crown  him, crown  him, Crown  him  Lord  of 
ty  as-cribe,  And  crown  him, crown  him, crown  him, Crown  him  Lord  of 
last-ing  song,  And  crown  him, crown  him, crown  him, Crown  him  Lord  of 
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No.    46. 


Catumbia,  the  #cm  m  tht  (Bctm. 


Moderate  con  spirito 

-N- 


(The  Red,  White,  and  Blue.) 

Words  and  Music  by  David  T.  Shaw. 


1.  O      Co-lum  -  bia!  the  gem     of 

2.  When     war  winged  its  wild   des  • 

3.  "Old       Glo  -  ry"    to  greet,  now 


the  o-  cean,  The  home  of  the  brave  and  the 
-  o  -  la-  tion,  And  threaten 'd  the  land  to  de- 
come  hjth-er,    With  eyes   full    of  love       to     the 


free,  The  shrine  of      each    pa- 

form,  The  ark    then    of      free 

brim,     May  the  wreaths  of     our     he 
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triot's  de  -  vo  -  tion, 
-dom'sfoun-da  -  tion, 
-  roes  ne'er  with-  er, 
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horn  -  age  to  thee,  Thy  man  -  dates  make  he  -  roes  as  -  sem-  ble,  When 
safe  thro'  the  storm;  With  her  gar  -lands  of  vie  -  fry  a  -  round  her,  When  so 
ban  -  ner  grow     dim;     May  the  ser    -   vice      u  -  nit  -   ed   ne'er  sev  -  er,  But 
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ty's  form  stands  in 

she     bore    her  brave 

our    col    -   ors  prove 
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view; 


Thy  ban-  nera  make 

crew,    With  her    flag  proud  -  ly 
true !         The         Ar  -  mv      and 


^2   =3  ^     *   ■>     ± 


f 
&5 


f2-* 


■0—0 — m—4 — 0 


ty  -  ran 
float  -  ing 
Na    -    vy 


be- 

for 


+  * 


-N- 


=£ 


^ 


^  -# 


trem-ble,  Three  cheers  for  the  Red, 

fore    her,  Three  cheers  for  the  Red. 

ev  -  er,    Three  cheers  for  the  Red, 


White  and  Blue, 
Whiteand  Blue, 
Whiteand    Blue, 


?424 


p^ 


-S>-    -#- 


<£- Li- 


Np£ 


-I S- 


f 


Three  cheers  for 
Three  cheers  for 
Three  cheers  for 
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Blue, 
Blue, 
Blue, 
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Three  cheers  for 
Three  cheers  for 
Three  cheers     for 
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the  Red,  White,  and  Blue, 
the  Red,  White  and  Blue, 
the    Bed,  White,  and       Bine, 
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White,  and  Blue, 
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han    -    ners  make  ty  -  ran 
flag     proud-  ly  float  -  ing 
Ar-  my     and     Na  -  vy 
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he- fore  her,  Three  eheersfor  the  Red, White, and  Bine. 

for-ev  -  er,    Three  eheersfor  the  Red, White, and  Blue. 
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Steal    a-  way,  steal    a- way,  steal    a -way  to  Je-sus!    Steal    a- way,  steal  a- way  home, 
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I  hain't  got  long  to  stay  here.  I 
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1.  My  Lord 

2.  Green  trees 
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calls  me,    He  calls  me    by    thethnn-der; 
are  bending,  Poor  sin-ners  stand    trembling 
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The    tram  -  pets  sounds   it 
The   trnm  -  pets  sounds   it 
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in      my     soul. 
in      my     soul. 


—  1    hain't     got       long 

—  I    hain't     got      long 


to     stay    here. 
to     stay   heir. 
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Arise  Ye. 


J.  W.  Y. 
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1.  A  -  rise      ye,       a  -  rise      ye,       a  -  rise     ye,    The      morn      is  breaking  clear, 

2.  A  -  way    lads,     a  -  way    lads,      a  -  way    lads,  Ride      on       thro'  fog  and  fen, 
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Hounds  are  bark-ing,  up-  roar-  ious,  So   glad  the  chase  is  drawing  near, The  fog  wreathy 
O'er  the  crag  steep  and  dang'rous,  Ride  on,  acquit  yourselves  like  men, The  bear, deer,  and 
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for  -  est     is    voc  -  al  with  morning  lays,  In  -  vit  -  ing  hound  and  hunt-er  bold,  So 
panth-er  hide  far      in     the  for  -  est  deep,  And   on  -  ly  they  can  -captors   be,  Who 
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fol  -  low     its  trials  and  ways, 
brave-ly  their  val  -   or  keep. 
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rise,      ye  stal-warthunt-sman,See  the 
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sun's  first  brilliant  ray,  If  your  aim's  true,  fame  awaits  you,  Mount  your  horse  and  join  the 
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Arise  Ye.— Concluded. 
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fray.A  hunting  we  will  go,  We'll  brave  the  storm  andsnow,We  aeverfear  when  danger'siiear,  A 
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hunt-ing   we  will   go,    (Whistle )    A   hunt-ing     we  will     go. 
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J.  W.  Y. 


America,  My  Homeland. 
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1.  A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca,  my  homeland,    To  thee  my  prais-es  rise,  So  beau  -  ti  -  f  ul  thy 

2.  In     freedom's  van  thou  lead-est,  The  world  to  Lib  -  er-ty,  The  stars  and  stripes  for- 

3.  Great  Father   of    all    na- tions,  Do  thou  our  country  save  From  war  and  des-o  - 
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landscape, Thy  sea   and  skies.    I      love  thy  winding  riv-ers,  And  hills  of  shimm'ring 
ev    -    er,    On    land  and    sea.  Lead  on  in  righteous  conquest,  Of  peace  and  u  -  ni - 
la   -    tion,  The  try-  ant  knave.  Keep  thou  our  manhood  valiant,  To  con-quer  ev  -  'ry 
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green,  Thy  orch-  ards   red  fruit      la  -  den  -  ed,    And  gold  -  en  fields  be-  tween. 
ty,         Teach  man  his  broth -er     man     to     hold,  In        true       e  -  qual  -  i   -    ty. 
foe,        And  lead     the  world  to   broth  -  er -hood,  While    a   -  ges  come  and     go. 
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No.  50.  Songs  of  the  Summer. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
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1.  Songs  of     re-joic-ing   ring-ing,  Float  'neath  the  cloudless  sky;  Echoes  the  notes  are  fling-wig, 

2.  Brooks  that  are  swiftly  far -ing  On     to   the  rest-less  sea,  Tidings  of  love  are  bear-ing, 

3.  Hills  in  their  vernal  splen-dor,  Vales  in  their  verdure  bright,    Praise  to  the  Father   ren  -  der, 


List    to  the  glad   re -ply;     Mes-sage  e  -  ter  -  nal  bringing,  Fraisingthe  King  most  high. 
Rippling  o'er  plain  and  lea;  Mer-  cies  divine   de-  clar-  ing,  Blessings  so  full  and  free. 
Praise  him  the  Lord  of  light,  Hail  him  the  King,  De-fen-  der,  Hail  him  the  Lord  of  might ! 
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*  Chorus.  Soprano  and  Alto. 
(Calvary.) 
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Joy,        joy,     all       ex  -  cell 
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Joy,        joy,     all      ex 
Joy,  wondrous  joy,  all     ex 
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ling,  Bids,       bids     us 

ling,  Bids, bids  us  ev  -   er 


re    -    joice, 
be  glad  and  re -joice, 
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*  Chorus  introduces  the  principle  theme  of  Paul  Rodney's  "  Calvary." 


Songs  of  the  Summer.— Concluded. 
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Rich  bless  -ings    are    giv 

Rich  are  the  Wess-ings     so 
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Dark 


fet  -  ters      are    riv     - 
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ten-der-ly  giv'n,      Dark  were  the  fet  -  ters      by 
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Idlest  ti- dings   from  heav      -        en,  List 

West  are    the    ti  -  dings    of  glad  ness  from  heav 'n, 
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na-ture's   glad      voice. 
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The  Church's  One  H)im(iation. 
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1.  The  church's  one  foun-  da  -  tion   Is      Je-  sus  Christ  her  Lord ;  She      is    his    new  ere  - 

2.  E  -  lect  from  ev  -  'ry      na  -  tion, Yet   one  o'er    all  the  earth,  Her  char-  ter      of     sal  - 

3.  'Mid  toil  and  trib  -u-    la  -  tion,  And    tu  -  mult  of   her    war   She  waits  the     con-sum- 

4.  Yet    she    on  earth  ha tb    u  -  nion  With  God  the  Three  iu     One,  Ami  mys-  tic  sweet  com- 
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a    -    tion    By        wa  -  ter     and    the   word:  From  heav'n  he  came  and  sought  her      To 
va  -   tion,  Oue   Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth;    One       ho  -  ly    nnme   she  hies;   -  es,     Par - 
ma  -  tion    Of     peace  for  -  ev  -  er-  more;     Till    with   the     vis-   ion    glo  -   rious  Hex 
mun -ion  With    those  whose  rest   is   won:        O      hap  -  py     ones    and    ho    -    ly!   Lord, 


be        his  ho  -  ly    bride;  With  bis  own  blood  he  bousrhther  And   for     her  life     be   died. 
takes    one  ho  -  ly    food,  And      to   one  hope  sin   prt^s-rt,  With  <\  -  'iv  ur.ee  en-dued. 
long  -  ing  eyes  are  blest,  And     the  great  church  vietori-ous  Shall    i»e    the  church  at   rest. 
give    us  grace  that   we  Like  them,  the  meek  and  low-  ly,     On  high  may  dwell  with  thee. 
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Chime  Merrily  On. 
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1.  The  snow  is   fall- iug  on  the  ground,  In  flee  -  cy  whiteness   fair,      Like   i  -   cy  mantles 

2.  It     may  be  cold,  but    I    will  wear,  My  o-  ver  coat    so     warm;  The  wind  will  blow  but 

3.  The  sleigh  bells  ring,  the  snow-birds  sing,  As  o'er  the  fields  we  fly,        Now  up   the  hill,  now 
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all       a-rouud, For  win  -  ter  time     is       here.     "What  joy    to    me     I    soon  shall  be  sleigh 
I        will  dare,  To     be      out    in      the     storm.   The    win -ter  fun,  has  now   be- gun   and 
down  the  lane,  Now  o   -  ver  snow-drifts  high.     Our  hearts  are  light, our  hopes  are  bright  as 
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rid-  ingo'er  the    snow,  While  sleigh  bells  ringandsno\v-birdssing,I'llonwardpw!ftly  go. 
I  must  have  some  too,      To       be      in- side  and  miss  a  ride,  will  nev- er,nev-er      do. 
joy-ful-ly    we     sing,    The    win-  ter  time  is  grand,  sublime,  0,hear  the  sleigh  bells  ring. 
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Chorus.  Unison. 
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Chime  Merrily  On.— Concluded. 
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o'er  tin'  hi  lie     and      plains      so 


wide. 
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No.  53. 
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The  School  Bell. 

Haldor  Lillenas. 
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1.  Hark,  the      bell       a  -  gain       ia  say 

2.  With  what    joy       it     seems     to         say 

3.  Hark,  the       call      it        is  re    -    peat 
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Ding, 
Ding, 
Ding, 


dong, 
dong. 
dong. 
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ding; 
ding; 
ding; 


m 


-&. 


*=*! 


-U r 


_^2- 


— h 


r- 


-©>- 


-GL- 


■■"■ 


r 


-<2_.s.- 


-»- 


* 


— I— 


--I- 


1- 


=t 


-s- 


t> 


-^ — ■ — j — 


ft    ft   ft 


36 


O 


I 


Get     your  books  and    cease   your       play    -    ing —  Ding,        dong,         ding. (dong,     ding,) 
How     the     'lit  -   tie     ones        o     -     bey  it: — Ding.         dong,         ding. 

They  must    hur  -  ry.    time        is         fleet    -   ing, —  Ding,         dong,         ding, 
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Quit  your  leap-frog   and    your      rac     -     es,     Smooth  your  hair  and  dry  your      fac 

Here  they  come  from  street  and        al     -     ley,    Lane    and  field  and  wood  and       val  ■    ley, 

In      they    go   their  cheeks  all       rod    -     dv.    Hats     and  shoes  and  cloth-ing      mnd  -  dy, 
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It  is     time    yoa    filled    your       plac  -  es,    )        Dinir.        dong, 

'  Round  their  teach  -er    they     must      ral     -     ly,  - 

In         thev       -'»        to  and       stud      -      v.   I       Ding,  dong,  ding,  dong,  ding. 
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No.  54.    Let  the  Waking  World  Adore  Him. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
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1.  Let    the  wak  -  ing  world    a    -   dore    him,  While    a  -  bove   the  dark  blue   sky; 

2.  Let    the  wak  -  ing  world  with   glad  -  ness  Join     the  song     of     rap-tured  praise ; 

3.  Let     the  wak -ing  world   re   -   joic  -  ing  Tell       a      Fa- ther's  wondrous  love, 
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An    -     gel  hosts  bow  down   be   -   fore       him,   Prais-  ing    him   who  reigns   on  high. 

For       the  light    has    ban-ished     sad  -  ness,  Hail     the    joy-  ous     gold-  en  days. 

Songs     cf     g.!ad-ness     ev  -  er        voic    -  ing,    To       the  King   who  dwells    a  -  bove. 
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Tell  his  might, 


Tell  his  might, 
Male  Voices. 
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Lord   of  light.  Who  for- e'er  o'er  earth  shall  reign. 
Let    him  e'er    be      glo  -  ri  -  tied. 
Lord   of  light,.  Who    is   king    of   kings  di-vine. 
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Chorus.    (From  Gounod.) 
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Let  the  Waking  World  Adore  Him.— Concluded. 
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to      the     Fa  -  ther,  Praise  his  name, Praise  for- ev  -  er-more. 
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Praise  the  Lord. 
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No.  55. 

W.  S.  Smith. 


Send  Out  Thy  Light. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  Send  out  thy  ljght,the  way  is  dark  before  ine,  The  path  thy  love  has  moulded  out  for  me; 

2.  Send  out  thy  light,  the  clouds  are  dark  above  me,  Gathered  in  tempest  from  the  angry  sea; 

3.  Send  out  thy  light,  and  lead  me,  Father,  lead  me  Beyond  this  darkness,  sorrow  and  unrest; 

4.  Send  out  thy  light,  the  night  is  creeping  o'er  me,  The  sun  has  settled  in  the  golden  w< 
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out  thy  light,  thai  I  may  see  thy  footsteps.  Calming  the  waters  of  life's  restless  sea, 
Sendoul  thylight,that  I  mayseethe  storm-drops  Which  fill  f-mn  the  dear  hand  once  pierced  for  ma 

d  out  thy  light,and*uideme,woni  and  weary.To  the  calm  shelter  of  mv  Saviour's  1 
Send  out  thy  light,  ()  blessed  Saviour,  bring  me  In  the  glad  morn  to  thy  dear  land  of  * 
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Banner  of  Liberty. 

Introducing  chorus  of  the  Star  Spangled  Banner. 


S.  C.  Kirk. 
Unison. 


J.  Lincoln  •  Hall. 
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gTeet-ings    to  thee!  Proud- ly   nu-furl      we  thy  folds     to  the  breeze,  O  -  ver  thy  homeland 
mis  -  sion  ou  earth;  Glo-riousthe  sto   -    ry  thy  loved  folds  enshrine;  Brighter  the  jUo  -   ry 
blood     of  the  brave;  Still  marching  on-ward,  the  ranks   of  the  free,  Lead     on  to  vie  -fry, 
hon  -  or  uusoiled:  True     as  the  tide       to  the  deep  roll-iug  sea,   Flag      of  my  fa  -  thers, 
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Beau    -    ti  -  ful   ban  -  ner,  wher  -  ev     -  er 

"On- ward!"  thy  watchword,   in      Lib    -  er  ■ 

Ban    -   ner     of  Lib     -    er  -  ty!  bright  gal 

Ne'er     may  thy  bright   folds  be  trailed  in 
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en  -  sign  of  bless- ing  and  hope  to  the  world. 
light-  ing  the  pathway  with  freedom's  own  llame. 
wave     iu  thy  glo  -  ry  o'er  land   and  the  sen. 

uev  -   er  be  furled   in    a   cause  that  is  just. 


Flag  of  my  coun-try!  float     ev-er-more, 
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Banner  of  Liberty.-  Concluded. 
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•  The  Coda  may  be  sung  after  chorus,  or,  if  preferred  after  last  chorus  only. 
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To  the  North  Pole -Round. 
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To    the  North  Pole    we     will      go,       To     the  North  Pole    we     will      go,      And 
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what   care     we      for   the  bears  we     see,  We'll  have    a    good  time    we    know. 
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Miss  Fresh  Air. 
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N: 


-lF-=tf* 


r-J- 


=t 


r— J- 


■•*— »<- 


Haldor  Lillenas. 

:=qs=i= 


£=*= 


■#—  a^-T- 


:=): 


— i — ■# — -*- 
■m — -9 — %- 


A 


1.  Soft  -  ly  hid  -  ing    here  and  there,  Hith-er,  yon  -  der,    ev  -  'ry-where,  Al-ways  keep-ing 

2.  Sometimes  welcome,  al-  ways  free,    Knowing  all    have  need    of   me,  Ev  -  er  glad    to 

3.  Rushing  brisk- ly     thro' the  door,   Past  the    o  -  pen     win- (low  pour,  For  each  one     I 

4.  None  my  of  -  fer     can     re  -  fuse,    I         am  glad  to       be      of     use,  But    I      am    not 
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out      of  sight,     Thro'  the  day    and      thro'  the  night. 

be        a  -  round,   I         can  move  with  -  out       a    sound.  f 

tu        _        n  i  r  I  ou  cannot  live  with- out     me, 

am     the  same,     Can     you  guess  my      sim  -  pie  name.  ' 

vain  you  know,  The    Cre  -  a  -    tor     made   me     so. 
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For  I  am  Miss  Fresh  air  !     Although  you  can-not  see     me,  Yet     I     am  ev  - 'ry  -  where. 
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Soldier's  Farewell. 


Johanna  Kinkle. 
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1.  How    can      I     bear         to     leave  thee?     One     part  -    ing    kiss       I        give    thee; 

2.  Ne'er-more  may    I  be  -  hold    thee,       Or         to         this  heart     en  -    fold    thee; 

3.  I         think    of     thee      with  long  -  ing,       Think  thou  when  tears    are     thronging, 
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And     then,    what -e'er     be  -    falls     me,         I  go     where  hon  -  or       calls      me. 

With  spear     and     pen  -  non     glanc-ing,  I  see       the      foe       ad  -  vane  -  ing. 

That    with      my      last    faint     sigh  -  ing,  I'll    wins  -  per     soft,  while     dy     -   ing, 
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Soldier's  Farewell— Concluded. 
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well,  fare-well,  my      own  true  love;  Farewell,  fare-well     my      own  true  love. 
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No,  60, 


Vacation  Time. 


James  Rowk. 


Hai.dor  Lillenas. 


1.  Hats     are      fly  -    ing        in        the       air, 

2.  Lay      the     hook     and     slate       a   -     way, 

3.  Hush'd  at     last       tli3    school-hell's  voice. 
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let  us  roam, 

will  he  dumb, 

of  her  home 
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There  is     glad  -  ness       ev    -  'ry  -  where,  Sweet  va  -  ca  -  tion  time  has  come. 

Let  our  eyes     our       joy       dis  -  play,     Bright  va  -  ca  -  tion  time  has  come. 

For  to     hap  -    py      boys      and  girls      Glad     va  -  ca  -  tion  time  has  come. 

And  is     just       as    pleased    as  we        That     va  -  ca  -  tion  time  has  come. 
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Va  -  ca  -  tion    time,     va  -  ca  -  tion  time,     The     sweet-  est     time    of       all. 
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